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_The youuy man luughed and shook
his head’ . :
a telegraph operator. But

“No; I'm

% wife and 1 decided to take a two-

vacation, and . . . here we
But the time's about up. "m
‘back fnto the office this fali
the grapes off.”

Hs: , there came to
of this young fel-
the midst of all
ht had traveied

hours. ’
thunder are you going
telegraph office for?" he

i
£

get ahead here.
« « " (he hesitated an instant),
! because there are added ex-

: coming. Tke rent, small as it

18, counts; and besides, I'm not strong
) farm the place.
if 1 were & real
I'd ask nothing better,
wife” Again the wist-

|

smile hovered on his face. “You
we're country born, and after
with citles for a few yecars,

we llké the country

aylight not persuade him-

10 keep to, the traveled roads
hi'dl:l another cut acress coun-
to Ellen brought him upon
was glad to follow a friendly cow-
h. This led him to o small frame
The doors and windows were
eat was nursing a litter
doorway, but ho one
He descended the

| crossed the can-
down, he met an old

:

a pall of foamy
no hat, and in his
h snow-wigte hair and
ruddy glow and con-
the passing summer day.
' thought that he had never

. #meen so conteuted looking a being.

y

]

\

Joafed none.

. cept when the old wife dlou.

“"’.-l old are you, daddy?™ he quer-

 “Elghty-four,” was the reply. “Yes,

ag elghty-four, and spryer than

“You mist a' taken good care of
yourself,” Daylight suggested.
“l don't knew ambout that. I ain't
1 walked across the
plains with an ox team and fit Injuns
fn '51, and | was a family man with
seven youngsters. I reckon: 1 was as
old then us you are now, or pretty
on o " g
‘t you find it lonely here?”
The old man shifted tbe pail of milk
and refledted, '
“That depends,” he sald oracul-
arly. "1 't never been lonely ex-
Some
are lonely In a crowd, and I'm
one of them. That's the only time
Fm lovely, I8 when I go to 'Frisco.
But I don't go no more, thank you

“most to death. This is good enough

for me. I've been right here in this
walley since 'S4—one of the first set-
tlers after the Spaniards.”

The o!d man chuckled, and Day-
Nght rode on, singularly at pewce -ith
Rimself and all the world. It seemed
that the 9!d contentrrent of trall and
eamp he had known on the Yukon
had come back to him. He could not
shake from hig eyes the plcture of
the old ploneer coming up the trail
through the sunset light. He was cer-
tainly going some for elghty-four. The
thought of following his example en-
tered Day'ight's mind, but the big
game of San Franclico vetoed the
idea.

e —

CHAPTER XII.

Instead of returning to the elty on
Monday, Daylight rented the butcher's
horse for another day and crossed the
bed of the valley to its eastern hills.
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that so blocked his way that

Company.)
mpany.

in a way that
rabbit,

He was a little man, in patched

chest. The sun was ruddy-brown in
bleached on the ends
blonde.
halt, and held up a letter.

to peroxide

obliged if you malil this,” he said.

his coat pocket.
abouts, stranger?”
But the little man did neoi answer.

prised and steadfaet fashion.

“l know you,” the litile man an-
nounced. “You're Elann Harnish—
Burning Daylight, the papers call you.

Am I right
Daylight nodded.

“Well, I'm glad 1 wrote that letier
this afteraoon,” the little man wen:
on, “or else I'd have misscd seeing
you. I'va seen your photo in the pa-
pers muny a time, and I've a goorl
memory for faces. 1 recognized you
at once. My name's Ferguson,”

“Do you llve hereabouts?” Daylight
repeated his query,

“Oh, - yes.
back here in the bush a hundred yayds
and a prelly svring, andya few fruit
trees and berry bushes. Come in and
take a look. And that spring is a

I dandy. Yow never tasted water lilie

Come in »nd try 1t>
Walking and leading his horse, Doy
- Hght followed (.o quick-steppirg,

' eager little man t(hrough the green
tunnel and emerged abruptly upon the
. clearing, if claaring It might be called’

_nmlnded Daylight of a

overalls; bareheaded, with~a cotton -,
shirt open at the throat and down the !
his face, and by it his sandy hair was

He signed to Daylight to

He was gazing at Daylight in a sur-

|
|
|
|
|
|
|

|

|

“If you're going to town, I'd be|

“I sure will.” Daylight’put it into
“Do you live here- |
|

e e A A e . e il

I've got a little shacik |

where wild nature and man's earth-

tected hy the steep walls of & canyon
mouth, Here were several large oaks,
evidencing & richer sol’.
of ages from the Wllside had slowly
formed thig deposit of fat earth. Un-
der the oa"ts, almost burled in theun,

“What Do You Think of It, Eh?"

8tood a rough, unpainted cabin, the
wide veranda of which, with chairs
and hammocks, advertised an out-of-
doors bedchamber. Daylight's kecn
eyes took In everything., The clearing
was irregular, following the patches
of the best soil, and every fruit tre:
and berry bush, and even each vege-
table plant, had the water personally
conducted to it. The tiny irrigation
channels were everywhere, and along
some of them the water was runnine,
Ferguson looked eagerly Into his
visltor's face for signs of approbation
“What do you think of it, ¢h?"
“Haund-reared and manlcured, every
blessed tree,” Daylight laughed, bt
the joy and satisfaction that shone in
his eyes contented the Nttle man.
“Why, d've know, T know every ons
of those trees as il they were gons of

- seratching were inextricably blended. |
"It was a tiny nook in the hillg, pio-

The erosion '

nearer sixty, and that

about to fina out what's wrong with
you, to locate a screw lopose some-
where, but I'll be danged If I've suc-
ceeded. What are you doing here,
anyway?”

Ferguson frankly showed his pleas-
ure at the questions.

“First of all,” he began, “the doctors
wound up by losing all hope for me.
dave me a few morths at best, and
that, after .a course in sanitarlums
and a trip to Europe and another to
Hawail, They tried o'ectricity and
forced feedirg and fasting, 1 was a
graduante of about everything in the
curriculum. They kept me peor with
thelr bills, whkile T went from bad to
worse. The trouble with me wag twn-
fold; first T was a Lorn weakling: and

next, I was lving unnatura'ly—too
much work. end  resronsibility and
etrain. T was managing editor of

the Times-Tribune in
and T wasn't
gtrain.
on me, and mv mind, too, for that mat.
atr. It had to be bolstered up with
whigky, which wa«n't zood for it any
more than was fhe living in clubs
and hotels good for my stomaech and
the rest of me. So T gquit, quit every:
thing. ahsolntely. and came to llve in
the Valley of the Moon—that's the
Indian name, von know, for Smoma
Valley,

San Franeisco,
strong enough for the

Jose with companions distinetly gporty

Of course mv bodv went back

I lived in the lean-to the ferst !

vear; then T built the cahin and sent.

for my booke. 1 nexer knew what hap-
piness was before. nor heaith., Loolk
at me now and dare to tell me that |}
wok fortv-reven”

“I wouldn't glve a doy over {oit ™
Day'ight confessed.

“Yet the day I came here | 1ot

.

Here Was a Ma;\ Who Laughed al

City, Dwelizrs and Called Them
Lunatics,

wag fifteon
years ago.” [

They talked olong, and Daylight
laoked at thq world from new angles.
Here was a muan, oeither bitter nor
eynical, who laughbed at the city-dwell-
ers and called them lunaties; a man
who did not care for money, and in
whom the lus. for power had long
tince died.

It was not untf! tem .o'clock thot
Daylight parted from Ferguson., A:

he rode along throush the starlight, the
fdea cawe to him of buying the ranch
on the otner side of the valley. There
was no thought in his mind of ever
intending to live on it. His game was
in 8an Francisco. But he liked the
ranch, and as goon as he got back to
the office he would open up negotia-
tions with Hillard.

The time pacsed, and he played on.

at the game. San Irancisco's atti-
tude toward Daylight had undergone
a change. While he, with his slashing
buccaneer methods, was a distinet
menace to the more orthodox finan-
c¢lal gamblers, he was nevertheless so
srave a menace that they were glad
enough to let him alone. He had al-
ready taught them the excelletce of
letting a slesping dog Ne.

Dede Mason was still in the offlce.
He had made no more overtures, dis-
cussed no more He had no
uctive Intercsr in ner, and she was to
him a pleasant memory of whet had

twooks.

vssential nature, he was barred from
ever knowling,

«never happened, a joy, which, by his

Yeot, while his Interest

had goue to sleep and his energy was |

consumed in the eudless battles
waged, he kunew every trick of
ltzht on her hair, every qulck definite
mannerism of movement, every line of
Lier fizyre as expounded by her tailor-
made gowns, sSeveral  times, six
months or so apart, he had increased

he
the

her salary, until now she was recely- |

. ing ninety dol! month., Heyond

As «) the previous day, fust for the ™MIne 1 planted them, nursed therm this he dared not zo, though he got
$oy of it, he followed cattle-tralls at fed thenr, and brought them up. Come 00 it by muking the work ensier.
haphazard and worked bls way up to- ©0 and peep at the spring.” This he hmi pished aftor her
ward the summita, Coming out upon “It's sure a hummer” was Daylght's return from fon, by retaining

wagon road that led upward, he fol- verdict, after due Ingpection and som hor substitute as nn assictant Als0.
Lml it for several miles, emerging PHng. as they turned back for 1! Le had changed his office sulte, so thl
fa & small, mountain-encireled valley, house row the two glrels hed a room by then
where hall & dozen poor ranchers Tl interfor wns a surprise.  The Ive The more he saw of her, and
farmed the wine-grapes on the stesp COCKInE belng done In the small, 1 he more he thought he know of her,
.‘ow,!‘ “",\'l'llil‘. the roa |'!""I"'| 1o to kMehon, the whaol cabin formed a ho more pnunppronchahle J1d w16
ward. Dense chaparral covered the 'dvee Hvingroon A great table I8 paom to him. But eince he had no i
exposed hillsides, but In the oreases the middle comiortably litter tentton of popronching her this wo
of the canyons huge spruce trees Wi'h Pooks und magazin All the ivthing but an unsatlsfaclors i
grew, ahd wild oats and flowers, avallnble wall gpace, from wall to ecll 1o wis glad he hiad her In b

Late In.the afternoon Lo’ broke M. was occupled by filled oo tad b i sty | 1
through, and followed # welldefined Shelves It secmed to Daylight (h bont al
trall down a dry -canyn The dry De hod never seen 50 many hooks o PDayleht il n . i
eanyon gave plnce to ore with n 8l fetabled In one pluce. S of wild- i 1
der ribbon of running  water,  The 0L and deer luy sbout on the hi |
trall ran fnto a woodsroad, and th pine-hoard floor - b thore i
wood-road oo I aeross o small 11 Daylight found hir If eha i )
apon o slgh wvelind oo made cnri Ly the Vittle mo Wi ’
There were no farms | thig o Viax | hidine away lu in the ¢l
ate section, and no b (e s rrral, he and his books? Bo It
was meagor, ths l-1 Iths wh :."I"':"t"'*'l" h
to the surfn . onstit 1l and wiped the dls) 1 1 '
face ;"‘l"i s ke wa T AR away, and hod :-_l'“-i‘. down to o
Dowever, flourlshied wnd walled fortable smoke, thul Davlight pul
road on o'ther slde with a -jur - # l:.. re, Frrens Kver nea |
growth. And out a runway thro "“, ,hp. r;, ,.'"',-If,.m]", G l.';.l; ’ : |
this growth & man guddenie sentile] WO KOU ToFeti L iiarage ' i '
\._.? Sam B. m ‘“.r‘y on- gineer on the freight hetwom wmter and G 0 \ ’ Y "

tions, his moral fibers were weaken-
ing. Never a man to hide anything,
eome of his escapades became public,
such as speeding, and of joy-rides in
kis blg red motor car down to San

~—inecldents that were narrated as
good fun and comieally in the news-
papers.

CHAPTER Xill.

One Sunday, late in the afterncon,
found Daylight across the bay in tho
Piedmont hills of Oaklard., As usual,
he was in a big motor car, though not
his own, the guest of Swiftwater Bill,
Luck's owm darling, who had come
down to spend the clecan-up of the sey-
enth forture wrung from the frozen
Arctie gravel. It was a merry party,
and they had made a merry day of it,
circling the kay from $San Francizco
around by San Jose and up to Oak-
land, having been thrice arrested for
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“Wel, Doh"™ he addressed the ani-
mal, at the same time wiping the
sweat from his own eyes, “I'm free to
confess that you're sure the blamed-
est ali-fired quickest creature 1 ever
saw. I guess the way to fix you is to
keep the spur just a-touching—ah! |

e

you brute!

For, the moment the spur touched
him, his lelt Lind leg had reached for-

ward In ki~% that struck the stir-
rap o smoav Liow. Severa! tines. out
of curio:ity, Daylight attempted the
- spur, and each t'me Bob'z hoof lanced

speeding, the third t!me, however, on

the Haywards streich, running away
with their captor. Fearing that a tele-
phone message to arrest them had
been flashed ahead, they bhad turned
into the back-road through the hills,

§

and now, rushing in upon Qakland by

a new rou‘e, were boizsterously ais-
cussing what disposition they showvlid
make of the constable,

“We'll come ocut at Plair Park in
ted miputes,” one of the men an-
nocinced.  “Look here, Swifiwater,

there's 4 crose-rond right ahead, with
iots of gatesz, but it'll trke nus ba.k-

country into Rerke'ecy. Then we cun
Come dack into Qaxland Teom the
er eide, sucak acioss on the 2o,

ard aond the wmaehine back around
tenignr with tre elvauffeur,”
But Swiftwater Bill falled to see

why he should not go into Oakland
by way of Blair Iwrk, and so decided.

The next movent, fiving around a
bend, the back-road they were not
going to talie apveared. Inside the
gate, leaning out froin her taddie ani
Just cloging it, was o young woman oa
chestnut sorrel.  With his first
glimpse, Dayleht felt there was some-
thing strangely familiar about her.
The next moment, straightening up in
the saddle with a n

a

ovelnent he could

‘not fail to identily, she put the horse

into a gallop, riding away with her
back toward them. It was Dede Ma-
con—he remembhered what Morrison
had told him about her keeping a rid-

the stivrup. Then Daylight, fellowing
the horse's examp'e of the unexpected,
suddenly drove both spurs into him
£nd reached him underneath with the *
quirt,

“You zin’t never had a real licking
before,” he muttered, as Iob, thus
rudely jerlied cut of the circle of his
own impish mental processes, shLot
cheai.

Half a dozen times spurs and quirt'
't into him, and then Daxlicht seltled |
down to enjoy the magnificent ga! ~p.
No lornger punished, at the end of a
half mile P-1 eased down into a fest

canter. Wao'f, toillng the rear weos'
catching up, and everything waes coine |
ricely. And when, at ilast, Navlight
decided that the horre had had |

enough. he furned him arovndg ahrnt-
v and put himn inio a gent'e capter !
on the forward (rack. After a time, !
Fe reired in to a ston fﬂ‘flm it he

were bresthice painfully.  Standing

fo o minute. P'oh turned his hend and |
his rider’'s  stirrur in a
hmratient way, as much as to |
that L was ume they were

“""J‘f“( {:
nenish
intinmete

byil 5 (3.

“Well, Tl e plimb gosh darned!”
was Daylght's coment. “No ill-will,

nogerudee, no notling—and arter that 5

lambastine!
Bob.”
He had talken a

and renented not

You're sure a hummer,

liking to the animal.
his bargein., He

reslized that Boh wis not vicious nor
niean, the tronlb e ing that he was
bureting witi | irite and was en-
cowed with my an the average
herse's intelliven It was the spirits
and the inte nea, combined ith
Inordinate rogulstiness, iiiar made him
what he mas. Whal was required to
 control him was a strong hand, with
tempered gternness and yet with the
reauisite touch of brutal dominanee. !

ing horse, and he was glad she had'

not seen him in this riotous company.
Intervening trees at that moment
shut her from view, and Swiftwater
Eill plunged into ihe problemn of diss
pesing o their constuble, while Day-
lHght, leaning back with closed eves,
was still seeine Dede Mason gallop off
down the country road,

On Maonday nierning, coming in for
dictation, he looked at her with new
Interest, though he gave no sign of
ft; and the' stereotyped businesa
passed off in the stereotyped way. But
the following Sunday found him on a
horse himsgelf, across the bay and rid-
ing. through the Pledmont hills

He |

made a long day - { it, but no glinpse |

dld he cateh of Dede Mason, though
e even took the back-road of many
giates and rode on into Berkeley, It
had been a fruitlese day, so far as she
was concerned: and yvet not entirely
fruitlece, for Lo ko9 enjoved the open
alr and the herze under hiny to such

purpoze that, on Moendsy, his instrue-
tions out to the dealers to look !
for the best chestuut sorrel that |

money could buy. At odd times during
the week he examined numbers of
chiestnut sorrels, tried several and was
untatisfied. It was not till Saturday
that be came upon Tob. Dayilght
knew him for what he wanted the mo-
ment he lald eyes on him. A large
Lorse for a riding animal, he was none
too large for a big man like Daylight
In splendid conditlon, Bob's coat in
the sunlight was a flame of fire, his
arched neck a jewelled conflagration.

Daylight examined the mane and
found it finer than any horse's hair
he had ever geen.
unusnal in that it was almost auburn,
While he ran his fingers through it,
Dob turned his head and playfully
nuzsled Davlight's shoulder.

“SBaddle him up,tand I'll try him,”
he told the dealer. “I wonder if he's
used to gpurs. No English saddle,
mwind, Give me
curb bit—not too severe, sceing as he
likes to rear.”

Also, its color was |

————— —— =

good Alexican and a |

Daylight superintendad the prepara- |

curb
and
his head

tiene, adjusting
the siirrup
cinching.

the
length,
e shoolw

and
tha

strap
doing

at the!

martingale, but yiclded to the dealer's |

advice to allow it 10 go on,
Leyond. spivited restlessness

iew playiul attempts,

And Bagb,
and a

gave no troubie,

Nor in the hour's riding that followed,
vo ot some permissibte eurveting
d pra: 1 did he misheherve, Days
it was dolighied: the purdhiase was

i e 14 \ _1i= Tit-
! 1 i (N |
' ‘ 1 \ |
! 1 (Y1]7el 1 1 Lt
hiand Riding Acadery
y X 1 1 r I
I W { eurly, ni
i vith 1 \ £
i | ledl tenn @ o .
ha had seleoetod t Wwitll
vhen he L \lask Queet as he
I 1 ! e ied ] wl
1
\ !
|
.
1 Li :.l'l el

Throughout the week Daylight found
himself almost as much interested in
Nob as in Dede; and, not being in the
thick of any als, he was prob-
ably more interested in pboth of them
than in the busizess game. Bob's
trick of whirling : of speclal mo-
ment to him. How to overcome it—
that wag the thirs Suppose Le did
meet with Dede out in the hille; and |
cuppose by some lueky stroke of fate,
he shon'd manare ta be riding alone-
{e of ker: thon that whirl of Dob's

At
UIE ¢

It Wa:

Dede,

| vicion; or rather, her surprise

‘ the fertuitous.
| remembering

+ big
i tated

C with

e —

to a wnilk. Then he glanced over hie
shoulder. It wac Dede. The recogni
tion was quick, and, with her, accom
panicd by csurprise. What more
natural (hing tham that, partly turn
ing his horce, he should wait till she
cauzbt up with him; and that, wher
*cust, they should continne abreast

n up the grade? He could have
tighed wih relief. The thing
Wi ceomrlished, and so  easily
Gieotings hud Leen exchanzed: here

W g cide by side and going im
the vne direetion with' miles ané
miles ahend of them.

I neted that Yher eye was first for

the hor and next for him

"Oh, what a beauty!” she had cried
et slzlit of Toh, From the shining
Hohe ia ber eves, and the face filled
with delight, he wounld searcely have

belioved that it beionged to the voung
vorran he h-d krnown in the office
the young woman with the controlled
subdued office face.

“1 didn't know you rode,” was one
of her first remarks. “I imagine¢
Tou were welded to get-there-quick
e Ry ae

Trus. and to his great relief, they
louitehed on a topie of mutual inter

ezl. He to’d her about Bobh's tricks
crd of the whirl and his scheme te
cvercoms it; and she agreed that
horses had to be handled with a cer
tain retiondal severity, no matter how

oihe loved them. There was
‘lal, which she had had for eight
veare and wnich she had had to break
gl sonilt-Kieking, The proeess had beep
it fer Mo, but it bed cured her
vidden lot,  Dawlight

iy can't rewember the 6
i i i @ herse,” ‘she tol'é aim.
I was toin o 4 ranch, you know. and
.. v Bee) me away from thoe
A\ Yhercat che told him more of
et " life in ti:o davs bhefore her
Fathivr decd. And Daplizht was hugely
D e 1 with hinise They were got-
ting acquainted e conversation
had - not lag: 11 full hali hour
they had heen toseilter. When she
talked. he listow nd followed her,
ard 3 the while he was follow-
ing his own thouelits and imjpressions
as well, ] was a nervy thing
for her (o do, ithis riding astride,
and e 1idn't now, after all,
whether he Iliked it, or not. His
ideas of women were prone to be
old-fashioned; they were the ones he

kad imbibed in the early day, froatier
life of his vouth, when no woman was
ceen on anvihihg but a side-saddle.
had grown up to the tacit fiction
that women on horseback were not bi-

peds. 1t came tg 2in with a shoek,
Lig =ight of er -0 manlike in her
Addaie. TulTe*ac m» ronTes st e
sight lcoked good to him just the

same.
CHAPTER XIV.

Another Sunday man and horse and
doz roved the Piedmont hills. And
agair Darviight and Delle Tode togein-
er. RBut her surprise at
Lieeting him was tinectured with sus-

this

was of
nnother  order. The previous Sunday
had been quite accidental, bLut his
appearing the second time among hér
favorite haunts hinted of more than
Daylight was made to
fcel that she suspected him, and he,
that he had seen a
quarry near Blair Park,
that he was think-
irg of Dbuying it His one-time
investment in a brickyvard had
put the idea info his head—an idea
that he decided was a good one, for it

rock
offhand

"enabled him to suggest that she ride

along with him to inspect the quarry.
S0 several hours he spent in her

~company, in which she was mueh the

same girl as before, natural, unaffect-
ed, light-hearted, smiling and laugh-

Ling, a good fellow, talking horses with

unflagging enthusiasm, making friends
the crustyv-tempered Wolf, and

| expressing a desire to ride Bob, whom

would be most ! concerting and em-
barrassing. lle net particularly

anxious for her to see him thrown for-
ward on Beu's peeck. On the other
hand, suddenly to leave her and go
dashing down the back-track, plying
quirt and spurs, wouldn't do, either
What was wanted was a method
whierewith to prevent ihat lightning
witirl, He must stop the animal l"’|
fore it got arvourd. The reins would

nol do this, Noither would the spurs.

Nemained the quirt. But how to ac
complish it? Doh always whirled t«
the right., Very well He would

double the quirt in his hand, and, the
Inetant of the whirl, that double quirt

would rap Rob on the nose. The hors
aidn’t live, after once learned the
lezgon, that would whirl in the face
of the Jdoubled g
sinare kEvenly than ever, during that
ki il Davlight realizs
i { A Hun.
I I 1 1T Wil
TH | h
i
A hn
1 ! 1 1§ Lo
i d had it 1 o
' t 1 w L { |
| | (L (T 1 1
a i
1 I
y v} i
! L]
T
running [NTERRSY 1 mier and

she declared she was more in love with
than ever. Against his better judg-
ment, Davlight gave in, and, on an
unfrequented streteh of road, changed
saddles and bridles.
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